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NOW THAT 
HE'S TAKEN 

CARE OF, 
I CAN GET 
ON WITH THE 

BUSINESS 

AT HAND... <<tjl 

)0d 




SCARLET LETTERS 

CARNIVAL OF 
THE DAMNED 

Our damsel from Drakulon runs for her 
life, straight into the deadly fun and 
games of "The Carnival of the Damned" 

THE ESCAPE 

Hunted and pursued in the future. 
Chiline Cawley seeks refuge in the AH 

PRISONER IN THE POOL 

A fright-fable of ancient Greece, when 
men shared the earth with creatures of Ag 
fearful legend ■» 

SHE'LL NEVER LEARN 



Love in bloom 
terror! 



with blossoms of 



GREEN PLAGUE 

From those wonderful folks who gave 
you the Red Death and the Black 
Plague, a NEW ill to devastate man- 
kind! 

VAMPI'S FLAMES 
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GI George Saint finds himself haunted 
by an ancient Korean legend 
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"'THE CURSE' by VVdlyVVood was SENSATIONAL!" 



ture of you I made. Please 
try to print one of the pic- 
tures and my letter (but don't 
print either of the pictures of 
you in the nude). 

TERRY VERMANDE 
So. Bend, Ind. 



A 



Recently I've become very 
optimistic about your fine 
magazine. The letters col- 
umns, however, often makes 
me feel the opposite. True 
there are some very articu- 
late letters, but the influence 
of juvenile critics is all 
too obvious. Tom Detoro 
(Vampi's Scarlet Letters #9) 
claimed to speak for the 
older readers. HE DOES NOT 
SPEAK FOR ME! He implies 
we older fans love those 
stale, hackneyed stories in 
which the monster is always 
victorious. Too often we are 
held captive to a "shock" 
ending that leaves us yawn- 
ing in suspense. I don't mind 
if evil triumph's or if good 
and evil are both destroyed. 
But when I can quess the 
ending by the second page, 
that's bad. The latest 'anti- 
Sci-Fi' campaign disturbs me 
a lot. I love every form of 
fantastifications. I thank 
Mark Ray and you for bring- 
ing up the matter of the plag- 
iarized story in the fan page 
of an earlier issue. I didn't 
catch it because I seldom 
read those pages. Perhaps 
Teal didn't know any better. 
As for issue #9, the cover 
was good, but please don't 
break it up into two different 
pictures anymore. Once is 
original, twice sloppy. Every- 
thing inside was good except 
Wehrle's art, Glut's and Fell- 
ner's stories. Also, print 
"Feary Tales" in color from 
now on. One other thing, cor- 
rect the misspelled words in 
the stories . . . they're dis- 
tracting. 

DAVE BILLMAN 
Norton, Ohio 

Thanks a lot for letting us 
try our hand at drawing you. 
You are so beautiful and I 
think you are just perfect as 
a model for sketching. Hope 
you don't mind the nude pic- 



Good and mad! Because you 
raised the price of your mag- 
azine from 50c to 60c. Why 
did you do that? Is the price 
going up any higher? 

LANCE ADKINS 
Houston, Texas 



1 1 never received your 
drawings, Terry. And if there 
was one of me in the nude, 
I'm glad I didn't. 

When are you going to 
bring out posters? I'm espe- 
cially thinking of one by 
Frank Frazetta. Also, when 
are you going to publish an- 
other mag like Vampirella? 
Something like; Satana, 
Cruella or Skulla even? Issue 
#7 of Vampirella was aver- 
age, but then came issue #8 
which was much better. And 
now, in front of me lies #9. 
It is FANTASTIC! Seeing the 
masterpiece of art by Wally 
Wood in "The Curse" gave 
me goose pimples. He's my 
favorite artist. Please have 
him draw many more stories 
for you. I have very little of 
his work, as in Holland, 
American comics are almost 
non-existent. Barry Smith's 
artwork in "The Boy Who 
Loved Tree's" was outstand- 
ing. Your magazine and the 
people who make them are 
great. But the mags could sell 
greater still. (See Tom De- 
toro's letter Vampirella #9.) 
One small thing 1 would like 
to add to his comments: 
Could you print the names 
and addresses of the letter 
writers so that correspond- 
ence between readers be- 
comes possible. 

PETER JOB 

A Utrecht, Holland 

Printing the names and 
addresses in full of our letter 
writers are now being con- 
sidered, Pete. Also, I'm ne- 
gotiating the cost of printing 
a full size color poster of my- 
self. It'll be quite expensive 
and would probably result in 
raising the price of the mag- 
azines. 

I am writing in response to 
issue #9. The art in the story 
of "Vampirella" was terrific! 
The art in the story "Fates 
Cold Finger" was good also. 
"The Curse" and "The Work 
Orders For The Day" was 
good too. I was disappointed 
in the art of "Monster Bait" 
It was terrible. The art in 
"Jack The Ripper Strikes 
Again" was bad and so was 
the story. Seems as though 
I've seen it somewhere be- 
fore. Keep Tom Sutton work- 
ing on the Vampi stories. 
He's great. Lastly, I'm mad. 



A 



* Certainly will try to keep 
the price down and Sutton 
working. Lance, I'm answer- 
ing you, as well as many 
other fans who've asked that 
question. We've been deluged 
with mail, and hundreds are 
still pouring in requesting a 
full color poster of myself 
which may result in the price 
of the magazine going up. 
It'll just have to be one or the 
other . . . full color poster 
with the price going up, or no 
poster and the same price 
for awhile. That's the latest 
word. 

I think the artists that draw 
for your magazine are just so 
talented. By the way, where 
do you get those stories? 
And by all means, where did 
you get that snazzy outfit? 
Seems like you'd freeze to 
death in such scant clad! 

PAM PRESNELL 
Mineral Wells, Tex. 



i 



iRrst of all, Pam, the 
writers of my magazine (all 
25 to 50 of them, I lose 
count) can come up with a 
dozen or so adventures that 
have happened to me. But so 
far, Archie Goodwin is the 
current light of my life . . . 
(story writing, that is). As for 
my scant outfit, it was de- 
signed by none other than 
F. F. himself. Finally, with so 
many talented men around, 
who has time to freeze? By 
the way, pam ... is that a 
drawing of yourself on the 
fan pages of this issue? 





Hey, Vampi #9 was more 
like it! Wally Wood's story 
was an amazing piece of art- 
work! With more strips like 
"The Curse", you'll really be 
the tops in the illustrated hor- 
ror field. Just one thing 
bothes me . . . how come 
Wally didn't give his rendi- 
tion of our sexy, beautiful 
hostess, namely . . . you, 
Va m pi? I won 't rest i n my 
tomb until I find out the an- 
swer to this haunting ques- 
ion. 

RUDY RANKINS 
Houson, Texas 



#^>V 



The above sketch of Vampi's 
current flame is non other 
than the authoritarian of 
Vampire I la's adventures, 
Archie Goodwin. 



I Wally wasn't aware of 
which magazine his story 
would appear, and when he 
found out it was to be in one 
of my issues, I wouldn't 
stand for him not rendering 
me equally as well, or better 
than that sex-pot Zara. So I 
had Frank Frazetta let us use 
one of his renderings for the 
top of the splash panel and 
at the end of "The Curse". 
That Zara . . . umph! Serves 
her right for being so sexy 
looking. 



"When are Vampirella posters coming out ?" 



Issue #9 was great! And 
Vampi, you were the one who 
made it great. You'd better 
watch out for Van Helsing 
and Adam, or you'll be in a 
coffen with a stake through 
your heart. Tom Sutton draws 
you so well. I get a mental 
picture of you being so beau- 
tiful in real life, and I'll bet 
you are. I wish when I grow 
older I become as beautiful 
as you are. What is your 
secret for attracting so many 
males? I must have it, be- 
cause at the present, I'm so 
lonely without boys. What girl 
isn't at my age? Vampi, I 
must tell you, I just loved 
that FEARY TALE about 
'LILITH', the first vampirest. 
Nick Cuti sure knows how to 
dream up good stories. I wish 
there would be a full length 
story about Lilith, because it 
was so interesting but too 
short. Please try to get him to 
write a whole story about her 
...and maybe you to, Vampi. 
Incidently, I'm only nine 
years old. 

JONI STANLEY 
Anderson, Ind. 



iThank you for your very 
lovely compliments, Joni. As 
for Nick Cuti writing a full 
length story of Lilith, well . . . 
I hear from very informed 
sources, ifs in the works. 
Look for it soon. By the way, 
Joni, (and you other fans out 
there) who would you sug- 
gest to do the artwork? 

I'm in the navy and I get a 
chance to read quite a few 
comic books. But after read- 
ing only one of your illus- 
trated horror magazines, I 
was hooked. I have never 
seen such superb writing and 
artwork in any of the other 
comics I've read. Vampirella 
is one of the sexiest looking 
creatures I have ever seen in 
any of the comics of this 
type. How do you get away 
with it? Plus, mostly all of 
your stories have a good plot 
combined with knowledgable 
background material from ob- 
viously very talented and 
adept writers. However, I 
would like to see your mag in 
color. I think it would give 
the stories a little more life- 
like reality. As mentioned be- 
fore, after reading only one 
issue, I dug it so much, I 
sent in for a subscription. 
How's that for an expression 
of appreciation? 

AN, GARY E. COZART 
San Antonio, Tex. 
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That's groovy, Gary. 




It frightens me!!! The in- 
credible resemblance of Vam- 
pirella (as drawn by Frank 
Frazetta) to my 22-year old 
secretary Linda! A "loner" 
from some unhappy past, she 
has the same nose, mouth, 
facial shape and green cat 
eyes as Vampirella. Linda 
also has long flowing jet 
black hair all the way down 
her shapely back (37-23-35) 
and the same utter disregard 
for clothing. She too is in- 
triged by the resemblence to 
you Vampi. Enough about 
Linda now, and on to Zara, 
the essence of feminine 
beauty captured by Wally 
Wood in the story "The 
Curse" (Vampirella #9). Con- 
gratulations on another fine 
issue. 

R. STONE 
Houston, Texas 



A 



ll would like to see my 
look-alike. Why not send a 
full figure photo of Linda. 
The above is a drawing of Vampirella by Frank Frazetta, which The crew around the Warren 
R. Stone of Houston, Tex., says resembles his secretary Linda, offices are working on an 
We sure would like to see a rendering of Linda. idea that may prove interest- 

ing to our many readers. 
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,Let us hear from you! 

All comments are wanted! 

Address your mail to: 

SCABLET LETTERS 

c/o Warren Publishing 
145 East 32nd Street 
New York, N.Y. 10016 
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PROLOGUE: It is cauep the HerneR-Vo/P; it exists somewhere beyonp space, 

BEYONP TIME; IT IS A PLACE OF EXILE. FOR IN A TIME BEYONP HISTORY, EARTH WAS A 
BATTLEGROUND- BETWEEN THE FORCES OF GOOP ANO EVIL, ORPER ANP CHAOS ... ANP THE 
MAD GOP, CHAOS, WITH HIS SEVEN PEMON SERVANTS. WAS PEFEATEP ANP CAST OUT... CAST OUT TO 
NETttea-VOfD. HERE THEY LURK., ANP WAIT, ANP GAIN STRENGTH... ANP SOMETIMES, REACH OUT 
TO TOUCH THEMINPS ANP PREAMS OF HUMAN-KINP. OR EVEN THOSE OF P/FfERENT KIN; 
SUCH AS THE GIRL. CALLEP... 




ART BY TOM SUTTON/STORY BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



I/EMOGORGON. PURSAN. ZABULON. ASMODEUS. MOLOCH. VALEFAR, NUBERUS. SEVEN NAMES FOR SEVEN PEMOMS. 
KNOWN TO VAMPIRELLA FROM THE STRANGE BOOK SHE WAS READING BEFORE DRIFTING INTO SLEEP, THEy' 
NOW ECHO IN HER MIND IN ACCOMPANIMENT WITH THE MENACING, HALF- SEEN SHAPES MOVING 
THROUGH HER DREAMS... 




ND GRIPPED BY NIGHTMARE MENACE, THE GIRL FROM I 
THE DISTANT, DOOMED PLANET OF DRAKULON IS LULLED TO 
DANGER MORE IMMEDIATE, AND, FOR NOW, MORE REAL. 

ME: 



THE SUN FEELS WARM AND BRIGHT 
ON MY FACE, ADAM. IT'S LATE. 
NOW SHE MUST BE DEEPLY 
ASLEEP... 





...WE 

CANT 

WAIT 

ANY 

LONGER/ 



I- 1 KNOW, DAD, BUT. . . IN THE 

PAST I'VE NEVER DOUBTED 

THAT WE, LIKE VAN HELSINGS 

BEFORE US, WERE RIGHT 

IN WHAT WE'RE DOING. 

yET SINCE WE'VE BEEN 

TRACKING THIS GIRL... 



CALL IT A FEELING, MAYBE I'VE INHERITED A LITTLE 

of vour psycwc power, BUT SHE DOESN'T seem 

LIKE THE OTHERS' FOR THE FIRST T/ME, I FEEL 
LIKE A ... A MURDERER.' 




Even though we know she preyed on your 
own uncle, my brother, adam? fed on his 
ufeblood like every other creature of 
the night we've hunted? 




WHATEVER 
HER DIFFERENCES, 
THIS GIRL 
BELONGS 
TO THE 
SAME 
BROOD OF 
EVIL WE'VE 
VOWED TO 
DESTROY. 
T MUST 
BE DONE, 
ADAM... 
NOW/ 



Bit^HI 






WwQmM 


Km 




ill 






■*7? 



ADAM/ WHERE 
A8C YOU? 
WHAT HAS 

SHE 
DONE- 




...BUT I COULDN'T 
DO IT. I TR/BP, 

BUT I JUST 

COULDN'T. 1 



..WE CAN STILL PICK 
UP HER TRAIL. FOR- 
GET THIS. IT'S 
OVER NOW. 




low LEAVE ADAM AND CONRAD VAN HELSING. LET THE LONG DAY PASS. /MOVE ON TO NIGHT AND A WIND- 
SWEPT MIDWESTERN PLAIN, A PLACE TOUCHED PERMANENTLY BY AUTUMN AS THE WORLD AROUND IT TURNS 
TO SPRING. HERE A STRAGGLING FEW ARE DRAWN; THE CURIOUS, THE BORED, THE DISCONTENT.. .DRAWN TO- 
WARD THE LISHT5, THE NOISES, THE SEEDY PROMISE OF DIVERSION A CARNIVAL GIVES, EVEN THIS... 




It seems like any carnival, but 
up close its sagging tents are 
patched and threadbare/ its 
banners torn, faded, 
unrepaired... 



MeRRK GO-ROUND ANIMALS 
STAND WITH GLASS EyES LOST, 
PAINT LONG PEELING; DECAYING 
STEEDS CONDEMNED TO THEIR 
ENDLESS RIDE... 



Rust eats at the wires and 
struts of the ferris wheel, 
/making its cobweb- laced 
seats shriek softly when 
touched by the wind . . . 




EVEN THE FAMILIAR MARCHES 
PLAYED BY THE CALLIOPE ARE 
IN A STRANGE AND MOURNFUL 
KEY, RISING DIRGE- LIKE INTO 
THE NIGHT... 



THE PITCHMEN STAND SILENT, 
UNSMILING, NO WANDERER ON 
THE /MIDWAY IS URGED TO THROW 
THE BALL IS CAJOLED TO SPIN 
THE WHEEL... 



|T SEEMS LIKE ANY CARNIVAL. 
BUT SOMETHING HAS BEEN TORN 
FROM ITS CORE. STOP. LISTEN. 
THERE IS NO GAIETY; THERE 
IS NO LAUGHTER... 




OPENING NI6HT JITTERS, 
NO DOUBT.' PERHAPS THtS 
WILL FIX YOU UB PENDRAGON 




PLEASE. I THOUGHT THE TENT WAS EMPTX. JWOMEN 
JUST ENTERED THE MIDWAY THAT I'M TRyiN& TOAVOID.' 
IF YOU COULD LET ME STAY HERE JUST A FEW MIN-- 



GET OUT' OUT! AND TAKE THAT HELL- 
SPAWNED CRIMSON CHRONICLES WITH 




A DYING ONE APPARENTLY, DAD/ 
IT LOOKS NEARLY AS OUT OF 
IT AS I /KK... THINKING THE 
GIRL DUCKED IN HERE TO HIDE 
IS PROBABLY JUST ONE 
MORE MISTAKE/ 



YOU'RE /MAKING TOO MUCH OF 'WHAT HAP- 
PENED THIS MORNING, SON/ WE KNOW SO/WE OF I 
THESE CREATURES POSSESS GREATER POWERS | 
THAN OTHERS... WHAT YOU EXPERIENCED 
WAS A FORM OF HYPNOTISM/ 




^h^JUn 



WHAT I EXPERIENCED WAS POL/ST/ I FELT 
IT BEFORE GOING INTO THAT BARN... AND WHEN ! 
X LOOKED AT THAT GIRL'S FACE— DAD, CAN'T I 
WE57WTHIS HUNT? RETHINK WHAT WE'RE DOING...?] 

12 



ADA/M, WE'RE RI6HT 
ABOUT THE GIRL... AND 
ABOUT HER BEING 

I HERE/ THE EMANATIONS 

i OFEYIL HAVE GROWN 

j INCREASINGLY 

i STRONG IN MY 

', PSYCHIC VISION 

I SINCE WE 

i STARTED 



TRAILING 

HER . . . 

NOW, 

I THEY'RE 

AT A 

PEAK/ 



STEP RIGHT UP, GENTS... 
WE'VE GOT WHAT YOU'RE 
LOOKING FOR/ 




yes, indeed.' yes, /weeo! it's ALL ne/te, folks... just what you've always wAAireo.' 

- msioe. 

AMM/ SET TICKETS/ " ~ " — OF MIRACLES' 

. ..THE EMANATIONS Jf 
ARE r -^^-/ Vs 

COMING 
FROM , 

there! 




srep UP, srep up/ if you are 

BORED, LONELY, DISCONTENT, OR 
JUST PLAIN COPIOUS-- THE 
ANSWER IS WAITING RIGHT /MS/PE.'- 




PROBABLY PIPED IN FOR A 
SPOOKY EFFECT... OR ELSE 
DISSATISFIED CUSTOMERS/ 
IT'S JUST A MIRROR MA2E 
DAD. WITH GLASS SO OLD AND 
TARNISHED YOU CAN BARELY 
DISTINGUISH THE IMAGES.. 




. RATHER A SMALL /MIRACLE FOR A PLACE U ADAM.' </ AiOTHeRJ THAT TH/NG'S KILLING MOTHER...' 

CALLED-- . WHAT-? i \ JUST AS IT HAPPENED THIRTEEN YEARS AGO... 

0f/ S-"1 r— \4%£j IT'S HAPPENING A6AIN BEHIND THAT GLASS/ 

MY. 

(POO/ 




I WON'T LET HIM DO IT/ I'M NOT A 
TERRIFIED TWELVE YEAR OLD NOW 
. . .THIS TIME I CAN HELP HER/ 



THIS TIME I'LL SAVE HER /JUST 
LET ME IN . . . LET ME IN.' 
DAMN IT, LET IHE IN/ LET ME»\ 





Outside, the midway is deserted, quiet... 
except for the mocking laughter of the 
man ashton... 



While within the house of miracles, a man blind 
to its illusions, calls for his son . . . 




IND IN THE TENT AT THE REAR 

THOSE SOUNDsTflOM IN 
THERE—/ LIKE PEOPLE 
CRYING, SCREAMING 

FOR HELP.../ 



OON'TGOIN! 

ONLY ASHTON 

CAN FIND 

HIS WAY 

THROUGH 

THAT MAZE/ 




ARE YOU SI/RE? TELL ME WHAT'S GOING ON IN THIS 
PLACE... LET ME DECIDE.' I'VE A FEW POWERS OF MY 
OWN... , 



THERE'S NOTHING 
YOU CAN DO FOR THE 
OTHERS.. .IT'S TOO LATE/ 




p|T WAS FIFTEEN YEARS AGO. X WAS A THIRD-RATE 

MAGICIAN IN A FIFTH-RATE CARNIVAL ...THIS CARNIVAL. ' 
A CARNIVAL ON THE VERGE OF RUIN, WITH AN OWNER 
DESPERATE TO FIND ANY MEANS OF FORESTALLING IT..." 



THE CR/MSON CHRONICLES..' 

YOU PIDDLE WITH STAGE 
TRICKS, PENDRAGON, 
WHEN YOU OWN A 
COPY OF THE HAND 

BOOK OF THE CULT 
OF CHAOS? A BOOK 
WHICH COULD GRANT „ 
YOU ANYTHING?/ -/(& 



ASHTON, REAL AWGIC 
CAN BACKFIRE .'YOU'RE J 
NOT THINKING OF-- 



ft^ffit 




"I BEGGED ASHTON TO USE CAUTION, BUT HE WAS 
GREEDY/ OBSESSEP.' HE CALLED ON ASMODEUS, THE 
RIGHT HAND OF CHAOS, MOST POWERFUL OF THE 
DEMON SERVANTS... BUT WHEN THE INCANTATION WAS 
HALF -COMPLETE, WHEN THE DEMON'S PRESENCE 
WAS HALFWAY TO US FROM THE NETHER-VOID. . . " 



PENDRAGON/ H-HE'S IN MY 
M/NO... USURPING MY W/LL... 
ASMOOEOS/ MAMNG ME 

| CHAN6E THE INCANTATION.. 
FORCING ME TO SET HIM 

I FREE/ 







HELP ME, PENDRAGON, \ 
HELP ME/ 



". . . CALLING ON THE POWERS OF CHAOS TO SAVE THE 
CARNIVAL.' AND HE CONVINCED THE REST OF US WHO 
WORKED THERE, WHO DESPERATELY NEEDED THE JOBS 
IT PROVIDED, TO 60 ALONG, TO COMMIT OURSELVES 
TO THE CULT..." 



WE ARE TH£ COMPANIONS (1 ;\il > / ( 


\ \ / WE STAND 


dF CHAOS/ WE SERVE THE'jLjp*^ V. 


\ I J BEFORE THE 


SEKfN WHO SEIWE THE .^CE^All 


( \( SUNDERED | 


MASTER/ 


[ ■ ff^M ; km^J-zJp[ I / 


) %\ CIRCLE, i 

/ U SYMBOL OF I 

/ HIS POWER ] 

/...SYMBOL OF J 

/ EARTH SPLIT 1 






J ONCE MORE 1 




8w i^jy 


1 WHEN THE 1 


fegf 


1 SEVEN I 
1 STALK 1 
K AGAIN/ 1 


L+m 




Ifefti 



I " 1 PANICKED/ STRUCK OUT AT THE BOOK WITH THE 
ONLY THING IN MY HAND... A TORCH/ I RAN SCREAM- 
ING IN TERROR, TRAILING FLAMES AFTER MB... THE 
TENT, THE SAWDUST WAS DRY, OLD... IT BECAME AN 
INSTANT INFERNO/" 




11 BUT BURNING THE BOOK VO/OED THE SPELL 
BEFORE ITS COMPLETION. . . ASMODEUS WAS 
TRAPPED HALFWAY INTO OUR WORLD/" 



11 0UT EVEN HALF THE POWER OF ASMODEUS, NOW IN 
CONTROL OF ASHTON'S MIND AND BODY, WAS AWESOME 
BEYOND BELIEF/ HE RIPPED THE FABRIC OF TIME, OF 
SPACE, HOLDING BACH TH6 MOMENT WHEN THE FLA/WES 
, WOULD DESTROY THE CARNIVAL.' " 



E3 




mm 



"/AND I, NOT YET OFF THE GROUNDS WAS PARALYZED 
IN MY FLIGHT, SWEPT BACK INTO HIS CONTROL....'" 



"Though much of his power was committed to hold-J 
ing back the flames, he used still more to maintain^ 
the house of miracles... for here, with its illusion 
of the one moment in each viewers life he most 
wants to change.. 




HE TRICKS THEM INTO CROSSING A BARRIER INTO THE , 
NETHERVOID, WHERE THEIR SOULS WILL BE COLLECTED.' " 



... IF HE CAN COLLECT ENOUGH 
SOULS, HE'LL GAIN THE 
STRENGTH TO BURST FREE, 
RUN RAMPANT ON EARTH.' ANP 
FOR FIFTEEN YEARS, I'VE 
WATCHED HELPLESSLY AS 
HE MOVES NEARER HIS GOAL.' 





♦ UNLESS VAMPlRELLA TAKES THE SERUM EVERy 24 
HOURS, SHE WILL REVERT TO HAVING TO FEED ON 
THE BLOOD OF MEN- - 



While in the mirror maze, conrad van helsing 
moves toward a faintly heard sound... 



APAM? IS THAT YOU...? BEHIND THE \ YOU TOO, 
MIRROR...? YOU SOUND SO FAR AWAY/} PAP/THE 

^•^■^^(fe ' ILLUSION 



STAY BY THE &IASS, ADAM.' 
DON'T WANDER AWAY/SOME- 




I WAS SO ENGROSSED IN 
COLLECTING TONIGHT'S SOULS, 
I ALMOST DIDN'T SENSE yoUR 
PRESENCE ON THE GROUNDS.' 



FOR YEARS IVE WAITED FOR 
SOMEONE IN POSSESSION OF 
THE BOOK TO COME WITHIN 

RANGE OF MY POWERS.. 



IVH ETHER yOU USE ITS INCANTA- 
TIONS FOR OR AGAINST ME 
DOESN'T MATTER.' SO LONG AS 
YOU'RE WILLING TO REAP. . . £^j 




IAnPAS A FORCE LIKE A THOUSAND THUNDERBOLTS CLAWS AT HER BRAIN, WMPIRELLA BEGINS TO REAP... 



Pain radiates out through every nerve ending,- the words that will send asmodeus back to the 
nether-void, blur and dance on the paper; new words, terrible words, thunder in her mind to 
be spoken instead... but vampirella continues to read. 
r 



RESISTANCE ? FINE.' I ADMIRE A 
STRONG WILL... FOOLS UKEASHTON 
WERE NO CHALLENGE. 



YOUR MIND IS MORE ALIEN THAT 
I SUSPECTED.../DIFFERENT TWISTS, 
TURNS, THAN HUMANS VKUSED 
TO 




YOU'VE HAD TRAININ& IN GAMES 
OF THE MIND.' SHOULDN'T BE 
TAKING THIS LONG... BUT YOU'LL 
BREAK. . .YOU MUST BREAK. . . / 




A ND THERE CAN BE NO DOUBT... EVEN VAMPIRELLA'S 
STRONG, PROUD WILL MUST COLLAPSE BEFORE SUCH 
POWER, PERHAPS IN THE NEXT MOMENT. BUT IN 
THAT MOMENT, A WORD BURSTS HALTINGLY FROM 
iHER PALE LIPS... THAT IAST WORD OF THE INCANTATION.' 



VtflTH A ROAR OF FLAMES AND THE BILLOW OF CHOKING 
BLACK SMOKE, THE THING THAT WAS ASHTON MELTS 
AND CHANGES... AND FOR ONE HORRIBLE INSTANT, 
, VAMPIRELLA AND PENDRAGON LOOK UPON THE 7*UE 
FACE OF ASMODEUS.' 




/nferno! 

the decayed, 

ROTTING 
DREAM THAT 
WAS THE 
ASHTON 
CARNIVAL 
BEGINS 
TO DIE 
FOR THE 
SECOND 
TIME... 
AND, WITH 
NO MAD 
DEMON 
OF CHAOS 
TO INTERVENE 
TO HOLD 
BACK THE 
FLAME... 
THE 
LAST 
TIME/ 
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SON . . ..' EVERYTHING COLLAPSING, 
FALLING AROUND US... CONFUSING 
MY SENSES, CAN'T REMEMBER 

direction our/ / mm a 
M 



I PON'T 
KNOW, 
PAD/ BUT 
I FEEL THE 
COOL AIR 
FOR THE 
FIRST TIME 
...WHO- , 
EVER IT 
IS, HE'S 
DOING 
ALL 
RIGHT.' 




MANNER OF BAT TAKES WING IN THE PAWN LIGHT? THE OBVIOUS ANSWER MAKES ADAM VAN HELSING 
WONDER MORE AT THE UNEASY PATH OF VENGEANCE HE AND HIS FATHER TREAD... AND HOW HIS FEELING 
WILL AFFECT THEIR NEXT ENCOUNTER WITH THE G/RL CALLED... VAMPIRELLA' TN£ EffP 
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MEET CHIUNE CAWLEY, BEAUTIFUL MASTER- THIEF OF 
THE YEAR 2547 A.P. THIS FEMALE IS CLEVER ANP 
PEAPLY TOO-- SHE'S JUST PULLEP ANOTHER SPECTAC- 
ULAR ROBBERY AND NOW ALL SHE'S THINKING 
ABOUT IS-,. 




1 1 U ^_ _ ■ — . 

Behind her, chiline could hear the 



WAIL OF THE PURSUING POLICE -ROBS, 
AND SHE KNEW SHE'P HAVE TO ACT FAST.-.'j 




CHILINE WITHDREW A SMALL MECHAN- 
ICAL DEVICE FROM HER HANDBAG AND 
STARTED IT TICKING, KNOWING IT'P 
SEND OUT A SONIC THROB LOUP 
ENOUGH TO CONFUSE THE POLICE- 
ROBS' ULTRA- SENSORS... 




THERE-THAT 

SHOULD THROW 

THEM OFF MY j 

TRAIL LONG 

ENOUGH FOR 

ME TO GET % 

OUT OF THIS { 

AREA/ J 







$HE TOOK THE ANTI-GRAV LIFT, 
RISING SLOWLY UP TO THE CITY'S 
SEVENTH LEVEL, AND CHUCKLING 
OVER HER LATEST CRIME... 
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ART BY L. M. ROCA/STORY BY LARRY HERNDON 



^HILINE EMERGED ONTO THE 
SEVENTH LEVEL, THE CITY'S VAST 
BUSINESS DISTRICT WHERE TIRED 
WORKERS WERE CROWDING THE 
LIFTS AND TERMINALS, HEADING 
HOME... 



CALMLY, THE BEAUTIFUL 
FUGITIVE JOINED A LINE 
OF WORKERS, WAITING TO 
ENTER A SURBURB-LIFT... 



JUST A FEW MORE MINUTES 
AND I'LL BE OUT OF THE 
CITy. THEN, IT'LL BE AN 
EASY MATTER TO--WHAT? 
OH NO, POLICE-ROBS// 



THERE- HAS -BEEN- A- 
THEFT-ON- LEVEL-ONE/ 
ALL- LIFTS- ARE BEING - 
CLOSED-UNTIL-SEARCHErS- 
A RE -COMPLETED. WE- 
HAVE- A- VISUAL PRINT- 
OF-THE- CRIMINAL 'S- 
FACE-FOR-IDENTIFICATION. 
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"TO CHILINE, THE WORDS WERE 
LIKE THE VOICE OF DOOM/ SOMEHOW 

THEY'D GOTTEN A VISUAL- PRINT OF 
HER, AND IT WOULD BE A SIMPLE 

TASK TO IDENTIFY HER/ 



"THE CHASE TOOK ON A NEW 
AND DANGEROUS TURN NOW... 
THE POLICE-ROBS WERE ARMED 
WITH BLASTERS, AND AUTHOR- 
IZED TO USE THEM/ 




BUT I MUST FIND 
SOMEWHERE TO 
HIDE UNTIL-- WHAT? 
AN AIRCAR 
COMING- 




Silently chiline moved down the 
hallway to the building's office 
section where... 




ESCAPING INTO 
THE PAST 
WOULD BE THE 
ANSWER TO ALL 
MY PROBLEMS / 
t^O ONE COULD 
TRACE ME... AND 
WITH THE JEWELS 
I'VE STOLEN, I'D 

BE RICH, NO 
MATTER WHAT 
THE TIME ERA/ 
AND IT SURE 
BEAT RUNNING 
FROM THE POLICE- 
ROBS THE REST 

OF MY LIFE/ 




Her decision made, she 
began checking the settings 
on the spheres... 



LET'S SEE-- 
THIS SPHERE IS 
PROGRAMMED FOR 
ROME, 350 B.C-- 
NOPE, TOO BARBARIC 
AN ERA/ THIS ONE 
IS SET FOR SPAIN 
IN THE FIFTEEN - 
HUNDREDS, AND THIS 
ONE IS FOR LONDON 
IN THE EIGHTEEN- 
HUNPREDS... 



0. 





HMPAM-- 
LONDON 
IN THE 
EIGHTEEN 
HUNDREDS... 
THAT WAS 
THE VICTORIAN 
AGE, AND THE 
HEIGHT OF 
COLONIAL 
SPLENDOR/ 
yES, I THINK 
I'D LIKE 
THAT- - 
LONDON 
IT IS.' 



Quickly the beautiful 
fugitive turned on the 
automatic controls and 
entered the sphere... 



(V 



HA HA/ AN 
ESCAPE INTO THE PAST- 
AND LET THE POLICE-ROBS 
TRY TO FIND ME /VOW/ 
CHILINE, MY GIRL, THIS 
IS THE CROWNING TOUCH 
TO YOUR GREATEST 
CAPER/ 



"THE SPHERE'S CONTROLS BEGAN 
A LOW THROB THAT RAPIDLY BUILT 
INTO AN EAR- POUNDING ROAR. 
CHRISTINE FELT HER BODY 
FLOATING, WITH TIME AND SPACE 
SOARING AROUND HER... 




"There was a sudden 
moment of numbness, 
and then as her senses 
cleared, chiline looked 
at her new surroundings. 
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^THE NI&HT FOG HUNG IN 
SOFT SWIRLS, BROKEN ONLY 
BY THE FEEBLE GLOW OF 
STREETLAMPS THAT SHOWN 

AGAINST THE DARKNESS... 

AND CHILINE WAS FASCINATED/ 

BY IT ALL... 



IT'S 
JUST LIKE 
THE VIDEO- 
HISTORY TAPES 

PICTURED 

IT... SO 

QUAINT... 



i<l 



V/ 




Chiline walked 
down the street, 
ad/miring the quaint 

HOUSES AND STATELy 
OLD 8ROWNSTONES, 
UNTIL... 



AH--HERE'S ONE 

WITH A SI&N CUT. 

THIS SHOULD BE 

AS GOOD AS 

ANY FOR- -EH? 

WHAT'S THAT? 



The air was suddenly 
rent with the shrill 
of police whistles, 
and chiline heard 
the shouts of excited 
voices coming to- 
wards her... 





From FORCE 
OF HABIT, SHE 
DUCKED INTO 
THE SHADOWS 
OF A NEARBY 
ALLEY, THEN 
REALIZED... 




Chiline smiled, thankful 
that her days of fleeing 
were over at last. then, 
suddenly there was a 
movement in the shadows 
behind her, and a power- 
ful hand clamped over 
her mouth/ 



THIS IS 
SILLY/ WHAT 
AM I HIDIN& 

FOR? THE 
POLICE OF THIS 
ERA DON'T KNOW 
ABOUT ME-- 
THEY'RE AFTER 
SOMEONE ELSE/ 




"THE ATTACKER SPUN HER 
AROUND AND CHILINE'S EYES 
WIDENED IN HORROR AS 
SHE SAW THE MAN'S INSANE, 
BRUTISH FACE/ FRANTICALLY 
SHE JERKED FREE ANP TRIED 
TO RUN, BUT LIKE A CAT HE 
WAS AFTER HER, PULLING 
HER DOWN . . . 



"Then she saw the silver blade... a deadly medical 
instrument... plungin& quickly toward her chest... 
and with sudden hopelessness, chiune realized that 
the london she'd chosen to escape to was the 
london of... 




*{ 



Sts lethal lore time, aayth-mo/vgbrs, anp well be 

VISITING AA/C/E/VT Greece WHERE MANy THINGS ARE NOT 
QUITE WHAT THEY SEEM, INCLUPING THE BEAUTIFUL ... 
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FROM MORN 'TIL EVEN 

i've trampep these 
dbsolate woods, 

FINDING NO MAN. 
FRIEND OR FOE. ANP 
HOW... AH, BUT WHAT 
A GfPT THE GODS 
LAVISH UPON MB/ 




M 



i, a girt? r 

think not, warrior 
at best; I'll be 
your p*/z£, but 
even then you'll 
find me hard 
won/ 



\H ANOTHER 2ZOO YEARS. 
<gffll3KS5? WILL BE BORN, 

anp the gops of olp 
greece will begin - 
to be forgotten. yet 
now, on an ancient — 
autumn vax that far 
"future time is beyonp " 
imagining. anp for 

TH/BROA/ THE DOR/AN 

WALKING CLOSE IN THE 
SHADOW OF MT. OLYMPl/S.i 
THE GODS ANP LESSER 

SP/R/TS ARE EVERY BIT AS 
REAL AS THE MANY-COLORED 
LEAVES STRAINING THE 
FOREST FLOOR ALL 
ABOUT HIM. 




A BRAGGART AM -T?/ ] 
YOU'LL NOT THINK... ,< 
GBEAT /HM/GZ/ryJ 
ZEt/S/J/l 



PON'T THINK TO PAUNT ME 
WITH WORDS, SWEET A/y/HPH.' 
GIFT OR PRIZE, I'LL HAVE 
YOU E/THER WAV/ 



' ZHDEED? THEN COME YOU 
INTO THE POOL ANP TAKE 
ME, BRAGGART. 





hahaha 

ART BY DAVE COCKRUM/STORY BY BUDDY SAUNDERS 



you'RE no~ 

N y/V\PH/ 

you 'RE A 

WITCH/ 



\ 



HAY, I'M MBITH6&.' 
BUT I AM A PK/SOA/ER 
of THIS /NVEAWAC 
POOL/ 




Wbt&lto 



SSg^^t,. '4 '/&>#, 



& 



_S PARKNESS FELL, THIBRON BUILT HIMSELF A 
FIRE NEAR THE l/A/CAA/A/y WATERS, THEN 
USTENEP AS THE MAI PEN TOLP A ST&AA/GE 
TALE ... 



AM QUARRA, 
PAUGHTER OF 
THEAGENES, WHOSE 
KINGPOM LIES A 
DOZEN PAy'S MARCH 
NORTH BEWNP THE 
SNOwy SUMMIT 
OF MT. 
OLYMPUS. 





CMRAA/OS A 

PRINCE OF A 
NEIGHBORING 
KINGPOM, SOUGHT 
TO MAKE ME HIS 

WtPE. 
UNFORTUNATELY, 
HE HAS THE 
FACE OF A 
GOAT. WHEN I 
REFUSEP TO WEP 
HIM, HE BECAME 
EAfRAGEP. 



Shi0RON PURSEP HIS LIP THOUGHTFULLY 
AS HE CONSIPEREP TH E L/TA/E F/GUKE 
HALF- HIPPEN BY THE STILL WATERS. 
HERE, MOST CERTAINLY, WAS A MAIPEN 
OF S/A/Gl/LAfi BEAt/ry... 





KjMIP NOON'S BRIGHTNESS, THIBRPN CAME 
UPON THE FOUL- SMELL /NG HOUSE 
OF THE MAN HE SOUGHT,., 



CERTAINLY THIS S/Ma MUST &B , 
AN OAF TO LIVE IN SUCH A 
P/OSTY/ 



CO/V\e FORTH, P/NE 
BENPER! I, THIPRON, 
HAVE COMB TO AiOB 

you/ 



KEEP LAUGH/N6, 
SINIS/ KEEP ON, 
ANP YOU'LL 
^E LAUGH/A/G.js 



/V^f, 







YOU, RO0 MGP/P 
HAR\ MA! HA}*}.'// 




ou ^^d^.m^m^^ 



/LITTLE GREAT^ ' 
IMOl/TH, I'LL i . 
/ POUNO JtfQ' (I mr h 

YOUR HEAP ."71 iTlM^^P ' ' ) 

YOUR FEET/ Jlrt \ I ^s^^-T *T*0r 



w 



...IF I CAN' 
MAKE HIM ; 
FURIOUS, jm 
HE MAY y 
ATTACK 
8L/A/0LY , 
ANP„. 






M 



JUST AS I f/OPEP/ 
, THOUGH THE FOOL POESN'T* 
YET KNOW IT, HES 
ALREAPY PEAP/ 



1 



l#ii 



' *r" gT ' g miiimiiIi I I inn 



; l 



WsEDt 



YOUR AIM IS VERY POOR, 
SINUS/ MWE /S A/Or/ 
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■jfwiBRON KNELT OVER SIMS' STILL-TWITCHING 
BOVy ANP RIPPEP A SMACL BAG FROM A 
CHAIN ABOUT THE GIANT'S CORPEP NECK,,, 




ZSJNOTHER PAY FOUNP 
THIBRON WITHIN A 

thousand reer of 

HIS GOAL, PUT THAT 
THOUSANP 
FEET WAS,., 



WtE GRIFFIN FELL, LIKE A 
FEATHFREP BOMB/ THIPKon 
LASHEP OUT FROM BENEATH 
THE COVER OFHIS SHIELP 
BUT... 



[[But QUITE SUPPENLY, 
I THI0RON FOUNP HIMSELF 
, WITHOUT TIME TO 
FURTHER CONSIPER 
HIS HIGH GOAL.., 



CURSEP Ll/CX/ THE 

gr/ffw has seeN/ne/ 




IIFhree pays later, 

J MUCH TO OUAPRA'S 
(SURPRISE, THI0RON 
RETURNEP. 




T'M PACK, WOMAN, PESPITE A 
PUEL WITH A 6IANT, AMP A FLIGHT 
TO EARTH ON THE PYING WINGS 
OF A GA/FFttf... I'M BACK/ ANP 
WITH THE MYST/C KEyS,,. «>7>y 
OF THEM/ 



-1$N 



>«** 



THA HAJ PUT NOT WITH-1 
iOUT A FEW SCARS, r 
SEE/ 



..*•.** 



XNOEEP, I HAVE WOUNPS. 
ANP IN A MOMENT, LITTLE 
PRINCESS, y<7^ SHALL BE 
THE ONE TFfi/P/A/6 - 



|5?HIPRON LAUGHEP IN VAST 
AMUSEMENT. 



(AH/t Feel, it nowT^v 

THE POOL IS RBLEASIN6 \ 

/TS HOLD/ IN A MOMENT 

X'LL BE OUT UPON THE / 

FIRM EARTH/ / 




0UT A FEW MINUTES LATER, UPON SUN/UM WLCT0P.,, 



AND I'VE BEEN HERE FOP SOME 
TIME, LONG ENOUGH TO KILL YOUR 

F&VK FOOTED COVe/?, IN FACT. 

HE THOUGHT TO SPtLL MY 6UTS, 
0UT AS you SEE,,, 







jffijy, MY, WHAT AN ODD COUPLE 

THEY'RE GOING TO MAKE/ 
JUST HOPE OUR HERO CAN 
FIGURE OUT WHETHER QUARRA 
BELONGS IN HiSHOaSE OR IN 
HIS STASCE/ 
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It was a small, out-of-the-way coffee house.callep 
oeskts 6s, with the usual atmosphere of smoke, 
parkness, cobwebs, anp pus^. | always suspectep that 
this place hap the appep attractions of slinking 
vermin anp mushrooms growing unper the table although 
i never, lookep for. either.. the folk-singing was bap, 
anp i was never. able to finp the truth that pexter 
hap originally tolp me was lurking there somewhere, 
but they servep goop spicep milk. that was why 
i went there often. i likep to look at the people, too. 
there was this table i usually sat at, about as far 
from the folk-singing as you coulp get. i usep to 
sit there. . . anp prink . . , anp watch . . . 



That was where i first 
saw you anp where i first 

STARTEP TO THINK ABOUT 
YOU. IF I HAP SEEN YOU 
ANY OTHER PLACE I PROBABLY 
WOULPN'T HAVE GIVEN YOU 
A SECONP THOUGHT... 
PEFINITELY NOT A THIRP . . . 
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ART BY KEN BARR/STORY BY STEVE SKEATES 



But there it was 

DIFFERENT. . . YOU 
SEEMED OUT OF PLACE 
YOU WERE DEFINITELY 
DIFFERENT FROM THE 
USUAL CLIENTELE, THE 
HIPPIE SET WITH 
THEIR SLOPPY CLOTH! 
AND NO MAKE 









What were you doing 
there ? that was the 
question. otherwise you 
were easy to understand; 
you belonged to that 
new breed of career- 
orientep women -a 
model, a secretary, 
or perhaps a 
receptionist. . . 



YOU LEFT SOON AFTER 
DRINKINS ONE CUP OF 
THAT CHOCOLATE STUFF 
WITH THE GREEN SPECKS 
ON TOP, AND AFTER THAT 
I FORGOT ALL ABOUT YOU . . 



. . UNTIL LATE THAT NIGHT 
BACK AT THE ROOM. I 
GUESS I WAS LONELY. 
I STARTED TO THINK. ABOUT 
YOU IN A PERSONAL WAY. 
I NEVER HAD A RELATIONSHIP 
WITH A GIRL LIKE YOU. 

MIGHT BE NICE ... ^> J. 



That next afternoon 
i happened to see you 

AGAIN AS I WAS PASSING 
A RESTAURANT. YOU WERE ALONE 
AT ONE OF THOSE SMALL TABLES, 
EATING A CLUB SANDWICH... 
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YOU LDOKEP COMPLETELY 
PlFFERENT.YOUR PRESS, EVEN 
YOUR HAIR, WAS A PIFFERENT 
COLOR. I THINK. IT WAS 
BLONPE OR . . .WELL THAT 
REALLY POESN'T MATTER.. 



The main thins is i wantep 
to go in anp sit across from 
you. i woulp start by asking 
how the sanpwich was anp enp 

up prawins you into a 
conversation . . , 



-IT WAS 
REALLY TOO BAP 
THAT I WAS IN SUCH 
A HURRY . . . 
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1 WATCHEP AS YOU SAT 
POWN WITH HIM AT A S^AALL 
INTIMATE TABLE, ANP AS YOU 
NERVOUSLY CROSSEP YOUR LESS 
YOU HELP OUT A CIGARETTE 
FOP. HIM TO LIGHT. ANP. FINALLY 
YOU TWO JUST SAT ANP 
TALKEP ■ ■ - 



IT OBVIOUSLY HAP MOT 
BEEN YOUR I PEA TO 
ACCEPT THE PATE, BUT 
ONE OF YOUR GIRL CRIENPS 
HAP PROBABLY TALKEP 
YOU INTO ACCEPTING, SAYING 
IT WOULP BE GOOP 
FOR YOUR CAREER.,, 



He was probably 
telling you that his 
wife pipn't unperstanp him. 

SOMETHING SUAVE LIKE THAT, 
ANYWAY, IT WAS MAKING YOU 
NERVOUS. YOU PON'T SEEM TO 
KNOW EXACTLY WHAT TO PO. . 








y I '" > -L ' Kf' V \ 



I 



Q£k 




Then at the AR&otv 

YOU WERE PANCIN6 WITH 
THAT APVERTISING EXECUTIVE. 
I KNEW THAT WAS WHAT HE 
WAS . YOU CAN SPOT THEM EASILY, 
BECAUSE . . .WELL.THERE'S^ 
JUST SOMETHING 

ABOUT THEM 




YOU PIPN'T 
SEEM TO BE 
ENJOYING YOURSELF 
HERE EITHER, PROBABLY 
ANOTHER ONE OF 
THOSE GOOP- FOR 
YOUR- CAREER PATES 
I POUBTEP THAT 
HE WAS MARRIEP, 
BUT PROBALY HIS 
FIANCEE PIPN'T 
UNPERSTANP HIM, _ 
OR SOMETHING. I 



Anyway, i coulp 
almost hear him 
saying things like 
i like the image you 
project" but he was 
having a harp time 
keeping your attention, 
to put it bluntly, 
you were borep. 




Finally in that little prug store next to the ctcs 3z i founp you alone, you were 

SITTING AT ONE OF THE BOOTHS NEAR THE WINPOW. EATING A HAMBURGER. I WENT IN ANP SAT 
NEXT TO YOU . . . 





I THREW AN OLP LINE 
AT YOU. SOMETIMES IT WORKS; 
SOMETIMES IT POESN'T 



ARE YOU 
A MOPEL? 
YOU /OCX' 

LIKE ONE? 



Then you lookep up 

FOR THE FIRST TIME. YOU 
HAP A PUZZLEP EXPRESSION 
ON YOUR FACE . YOU HAP NEVER 
MET ANYONE LIKE ME BEFORE. 
I INTERESTEP YOU . . ■ 




REALLY WANT TO BOTHER 

YOU, BUT . . . WELL, I'M A 

FICTION WRITER, ANP I'M POING 

THIS STORY ABOUT A MOPEL. 

WAS THINKING OF USING YOU FOR 

SOME OF THE PESCRIFTiONl 



•I'?: 



After awhile we went 
over to the club, anp we 
pancep anp prank anp 
mainly talkep, i founp 
out all about you, anp as 
hap suspectep, it was 
\ll quite trite . . 



WE WERE BOTH A LITTLE OUT OF IT BY THE 
TIME WE ENPEP UP IN YOUR APARTMENT FQRA 
FEW LAST PRINKS. THERE, AS I EXPECTEP YOU 
SAIP IT WAS TOO LATE ANP I WAS IN NO 
CONPITION TOGO BACK . ANP YOU SU6GESTEP / 
THAT I STAY THERE FOR THE NIGHT. . . 




m*w 
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But then you surprise? me. 
by bringing a pillow anp 

some blankets out to the 
couch for me . i grabbep you . 



BUT I THOUGHT. 



YOU LAUGH EP ANP 
PUSHEP ME AWAY 
WHEN I TRIEP TO 
KISS YOU . . . 



OH /VO/ 

i couiewr/ 

WE SOST M£T/ 
I HARPLY KAfOIV 
YOU AT At/. / 





But i woulpn't let you laugh at me, woulpn't let you 
brush me off . you hap lep me on. anp, like a fool 
i hap thought you were serious. now you'p pay for 
this game. you hap playep. . . 




I GRABBEP 

HOLP OF YOU 

YOU TRIEP TO FIGHT 

ME OFF, BUT I 

FOUGHT BACK... 




I FOUGHT ANP FOUGHT . . . ANP THEN I RAN . 

3 
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1 ENPEP UP THAT 
NEXT AFTERNOON BACK 
AT THE OeS/f/S, PRINKING 
SPICEP MILK ANP WATCHING 
THE PEOPLE. TRYING TO 
PUT THE WHOLE THING OUT 
OF MY MIND, TRYING TO 
FORGET ALL ABOUT 
YOU . . . 



BUT LATER- 
THAT AFTERNOON 
I SAW YOU AGAIN, 
ANP REALIZE!? 
I WAS BEING TOO 
HARSH . YOU HAP 
LEARNEP YOUR 
LESSON . THERE 
WAS NO REASON 
FOR ME TO HOLP 
A GR.UPGE... 





I WALKEP UP TO 
YOU, TRIEP TO TALK 
TO YOU. YOU PRETENPEP 
YOU PIPN'T KNOW ME. 
SO I PLAYEP YOUR 

SILLY GAME . 
ANP BEFORE LONG, 
WE WERE FRIENPS 
AGAIN . . . 



Anp NOW, 

HERE WE ARE 
AGAIN ONCE 
AGAIN I AM 
LOOKING POWN 
AT YOU, LYING 

THERE SO 
STILL, SO 

LIFELESS . 




Finally we enpep up back 
here, in your apartment.. 




MOW, I MUST LEAVE, SO THAT NO ONE FINPS 
ME HERE. BUT I KNOW THAT SOON WE 
SHALL MEET AGAIN. ANP PERHAPS THE 

NEXT TIME YOU'LL TREAT ME PIFFERENTLY.. 

SO I WONT HAVE TO PO THIS AGAIN. 
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The BLACK PLA6UE and the RED DEATH reaped its 
hardest during the /7th century Europe lecvinq 
behind the mystery of their origin- "Hie 
clandestine origin of all PlAbUES is 
about to be repealed to you along 
with the story of a little known 
epidemic, many times more 
potent than any epidemic 
, known to date, called 





)T deaths of the bubonic 

PLAGUE HAVE PAST AND WITH THE ST0fOSM 
CHARACTERISTIC OF EUROPEANS, THEY ARE 
TRYING TO CONTINUE EXISTENCE AS IF THE 
PLAGUE HAD NEVER COME. THE GNOMES- 
SWORN ENEMIES OF MANKIND-WILL 
NOT LET MAN RECOVER, AND NOW 
PREPARE A NEW PLAGUE THAT 
WILL SURELY TAKE THE TWO 
THIRDS REMANING POPULA- 
TION OF EUROPE. 




liPsiliSi 



GRUD, LOOK HERE- IT IS 

THE GREEN DEATH! YOU 

WILL STRIKE THE FINAL 

BLOW TO OUR 

ENEMIES.' 



COME INSIDE, BOROj 
AND EXPLAIN THIS 

PREPARATION TO ME. 

LEAVE NO DETAILS 
OUT. 

M 




INSIDE GRUD'5 HOUSE, 
SORG DESCRIBES WITH RELISH 
THE BIZZARE DISEASE. 



GREENISH BLOTCHES APPEAR ON THE 
SKIN AND ALL PORES WITHIN THESE 
PATCHES CLOSE. WITHIN DAYS, THE GREEN 
AREAS COVER THE ENTIRE EPIDERMIS AND 
THE VICTIM SMOTHERS 
TO DEATH. 



¥ 







iff 



. delightful! 

aI THERE AN ANTID 



IS 

OTE' 



ART BY JERRY GRANDENETTI/STORY BY NICOLA CUTI 
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THE ONLY KNOWN ANTIDOTE IS 
GNOSES' BLOOD 6UT SINCE HUMANS 
ARE JN AWARE OF OUR PRESENCE , WE 
ARE QUITE SAFE. YOU M\AY BEGHN ,— 

TOMORROW. — -* 

I AM TOO 
5PREADING THE BLACK 
DEATH SAPPED ALL OF W 
ENERGY BUT PERHAPS MY 
DAUGHTER WOULD CONSIDER 
IT. 





AGAIN BORG DESCRIBES THE GREEN DEATH— 



/ 



..AND WHEN YOU HARVEST THEIR WHEAT— THE PREPARATION 
WILL BE ON THE BLADE OF YOUR SCYTHE. THEY WILL TURN 
THE WHEAT TO FLOUR AND THEN TO BREAD AND THEN THEY 
WILL EAT THE BREAD/ 



THE NEXT DAY, STYR PREPARES TO LEAVE — 

BE CAREFUL, DAUGHTER. REMEMBER, YOU 
.HAVE NEVER SEEN A HUMAN BEFORE. , " 




FAREWELL, FATHER, 
BORG. THIS IS A 
GLORIOUS DAY FOR 





aopy 

s, -V' 







AFTER DAYS OF TRAVEL, STYR IS ABOUT TO COME UPON HER 
FIRST HUAAAKi" SWELLINGS WHEN — 



GOZA, FAITHFUL PET. 1 YOU HAVE FOLLOWED 
ME ALL THIS WAY? GO HOWE FOR YOU^RE, 
FRIGHTENING MY MOUNT 



—- , --=-== 




7<^** 


Be 




AS STYR TRIED TO TIGHTEN HER SKIP 
OH THE REINS, THE HORSES BUCKED. 




FOR HOURS, STYR TOSSES IN A TROUBLED SLEEP BUT AT LAST THE FEVER 
LEAVES HER BRAIN AND SHE AWAKENS. 
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HELLO STYK. WHEW GOZA RETURNED HOME WITHOUT VOL), WE 
BECAME WORRIED. IS ALL SOIMS WELL ? 



NOW THAT YOU'RE HERE, 
BORS — IT WILL.' 



IT SEEMS AS IF BOR& HAS BEEN 
AXED INSIDE. BE WITH US NEW TIME .. 
MAYBE WE CAM CCWE UP WITH A 
PLASUE OF TECHNICOLOR DEATH; 1 
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GREAT 8MM MONSTER MOVIES! 




A 10,000-year-old legend of bestiality comet to 
life, tearing the screen to terrified tatters in the 
body of a bloodthirsty boait. Right before your 
horror-struck eyes! Only $6.95. 



I WAS A 
TEENAGE 

^FRANKENSTEIN 

A MAD DOCTOR sets out to create the most fear- 




,ind( 



up 



cM 



TEENAGE FRANKENSTEIN combining a boy's body, 
a monster's mind, o creature's soul. Does the doc- 
tor live to regret his fiendish accomplishment? This 
gruesome movie, a real thriller, gives you the 
" nm, 200 feet, $5.95. 



SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 




n a nightmare of stark terror and violence the 
rvived Monster threatens death and destruction to 
panic-stricken community. Only $5.95. 



Ll 


THE 
VAMPIRE BAT 

Moil famous and ORIGIN- 
AL VAMPIRE film, starring 
Lionel Atwill, Melvyn Doug- 
las, Fay Wray and Dwight 
Frye. Full of Vampires, 
weird characters, mad sci- 
entists, etc. A super-shocker. 
Full 200 feet, 8mm, $9.95. 




TERROR OF 
DRACULA 

Original 1922 version. Full 
400 feet version, full of 
terror, torment and sensa- 
tional shock. A must for 
fhe horror film called or. 
Half-hour running time. 
8mm, $10.93 



BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 




Original Edgar Wallace ver- 
sion, terrifying and chill- 
ing. Promises to haunt you 
again and again; a real 
shocker for friends you ask 
to see it. Full 400 feel, 
8mm, $11.95. 



LON CHANEY AS THE 

PHANTOM of the OPERA 




MARY PHIlBIN's famous 
"d u n g e on unmasking 



fori 



ind un- 
earthly. Famous original 
movie scene, available for 
first time in 8mm. Add it 
to your collection. 
$4,951 Plus 25c postage 




I WAS A 

TEENAGE 

WEREWOLF 



You asked for it! The companion film lo "I was a 
teenage Frankenstein! Teenage boy turns to horrify- 
ing Werewolf who menaces the high school stu- 
dents. Exciting, terrifying film. Only $5.95. 
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FRANKENSTEIN 

MEETS 
THE WOLFMAN 



WHO COMES OUT ON TOP . Frankenstein or 

Wolfmon? We won't give it away, but here is a 
2-Monster Movie that doubles your fun as you 
watch the world's eeriest adversaries fight it out 
far the world's Monster Championship. Full of 
thrills and chills for Monster Movie collectors. 
8mm, 160 feet, $5.75. 




REVENGE OF 
FRANKENSTEIN 

SUPERNATURAL 
TECHNICOLOR! 



FRANKENSTEIN GETS EVEN and his "revenge' 
makes this the scariest monster movie ever mode. 
The Stalker Walker gives an unforgettable per- 
formance. The dark, dank mood of this film is not 
for the lighthearted. Full of fight and might, it is 
just right for your Monster Film collection. (Avail- 
able in bath black & white or in supernatural 
Technicolor.) This 8mm film is a full 200 feet. 
Black 4 White, $6.95; Technicolor, $14.95. 






THE BRIDE 
OF 
$ FRANKENSTEIN 

FEARFUL FRANKENSTEIN monster Boris Karloff 
wants lo marry Elsa Lanchester, Nothing stops this 
gruesome two-some . . . not even the fad she is 
7 feet tall, is wrapped in gharish gauze . . . and 
has ragged stitches around her neck. A classic film 
every collector should own! 8mm, 160 feel, $5.75. 




KARLOFF IN 
THE MUMMY 



WOULDN'T YOU KNOW that only Boris Karloff 
could be so horror-able as the original MUMMY! 
Back in 1932 he let the Hollywood studio "torture" 
him for hours, wrapping rotting gauze, spraying 
chemicals, baking it all with clay. No wander 
Karloff was so wonderful as THE MUMMY . . . 
he felt so horrible he took il out on the film's 
victims. You'll feel just grand, though, as you 
watch his eerie performance. 8mm, 160 feet. $5.75. 



THE 

MUMMY'S 

TOMB 

Mummy's Tomb. If you 
y cte in tor the same revenge as in 
A centuries-old. mummy starts out la 
avenge the opening of his crypt in Egypt. How he 
does his dirty work, and the chills involved, make 
THE MUMMY'S TOMB a far-from -dreary, excitingly 
eerie film. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 




DON'T EVER sneak 
do, you 




THE 



CAN THE GRAVE OPEN UP and give forth its 
ghostly, ghastly secrets, ll sure can, and in THE 
UNDEAD horror screams from the grave. In the 
dead of night an evil curse starts a chain of 
events. You'll sit on the edge of your chair os you 
walk with THE UNDEAD. 8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 



L 



J 



BELA LUGOSI 
AS 
DRACULA 



DAUNTLESS DRACULA is at it again, slinking 
through the London fog for his victims. Bela Lugosi 
gives one of the greatest performances o* his ca- 
reer, in this classic film. Fiends, vampires, screams 
. . . in this famous film. Add this to your col- 
lection ... it is tops, flmm, 160 feet, $5.75- 




THE BEAST 
WITH 5 
FINGERS 



WHAT HAPPENS when stork, staring madness lakes 
over in a famous concert pianist's home? Who is 
the Beast with 5 Fingers? Peter Lorre stalks through 
this horror movie at his dromalic best. As scene 
after terror scene unfolds, you sit on the edge of 
your chair in absolute suspense. This famous film 
is now available for the collector. Order today. 
8mm, 200 feet, $5.95. 



Edgar Allan 
Pot's 

TELL TALE 
HEART 

THIS FAMOU5 SOUND MOVIE is available, at last, 
for private collectors. Edgar Allen Poe's creepy, 
eerie tale of "THE TELLTALE HEART" is a never- 
to-be-forgotten classic. Here, in Bmm Ultrosonic 
Sound, you get the original Columbia Pictures film. 
The incomparable James Mason gives a master 
narration. You will cherish this film. Order today. 
Bmm Sound, 200 feel, $13.95 plus 25c for postage 




D The Werewolf, $6.95 

□ I Was A Teenage Werewolf, $5.95 

a Frankenstein Meets The Wolfman, $5.75 

G I Was A Teenage Frankenstein, $5.95 

D Revenge Of Frankenstein, Black A White, 

$6.95 
D Revenge Of Frankenstein, Color, $14.95 
D Bride Of Frankenstein, $5.75 
G Son Of Frankenstein, $5.95 
D The Mummy, $5.75 
D The Mummy's Tomb, $5.95 
G The Vampire Bat, $5 95 
G Terror Of Dracula, $10.95 
G The Human Monster, $11.95 

■ The Lfndead, $5.95 
L The Beasl With Five Fingers, $5.95 
' Dracula, $5.75 
G Tell-Tale Heart, $13. 95 
C Phanlom Of The Opera, 50 Ft., $4.95 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, " 

P.O. Box 5987, Grand Central Jtatian I 

New York, New York 10017 | 

Please rush me the following, for which I enclose 

$ plus 35c postage S handling f or 3 

each film checked: 



STATE ZIP CODE NO. 



I 
I 
I 
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7%re c Dee c R, 



It was a dark day in 
Massachusetts and sailing 
boats were tied up at the 
shore and some were being 
taken out for a few hours by 
vacationers. There was a 
beach nearby but nobody 
was swimming that day. Ex- 
cept for a few who came later 
to swim since the day was 
also hot and humid. 

A yacht was out a couple 
miles offshore and the young 
couple on it were just lazily 
stretched out on a couple of 
chairs. The few at the shore 
changed their mind and left. 
Then it began. 

All of a sudden the sky got 
darker than usual. The man 
lying in his chair on the 
yacht momentarily glanced 
outward at the horizon and 
jumped up. 

A ship of rotting timber 
slowly came over the horizon 
and a strange light shined 
around it. The ship itself 
looked like it was from over 
one hundred years ago and 
was as dead as dead could 
be. The ocean grew restless 
and green tongues were lap- 
ping hungrily at the vessel's 
side. 

"My God what is it?" 
asked the man to his wife, 
who also was up and stirring. 
"It looks like something out 
of the past." 

"I don't have the slightest 
idea" she answered still gaz- 
ing at. It came closer and 
they could distinctly see men 
on the death ship, or what 
appeared to be men. They 
were tall figures with blank 



Stephen Darner 



eyes and were slowly sway- 
ing back and forth. A huge 
reptillian creature was cut- 
ting through the sea to the 
ship's side. And a name 
could be seen on the rending 
wocd. Fran. 

The onlookers were trans- 
fixed until a huge swelling be- 
gan in the water and a second 
leviathan rose from the 
depths twice as large as 
the first and the woman 
screamed as it devoured a 
couple of passing sailboats. 

"Hal! It's coming for 
us . . ." She was cut off as 
the creature splintered the 
yacht into driftwood and the 
people were thrown into the 
sea. 

The man watched as his 
wife was engulfed by the 
hungry waves. But he wasn't 
too far off from the shore 
and could make it by swim- 
ming. The ship Fran remain 
motionless. 

Water filled his mouth as 
he tried for the beach but 
couldn't make it. It felt like 
the water was holding him 
and pulling him down as if it 
was a living creature. The air 
was filled with noises like 
that of sirens and the water 
overcame him as he was 
swallowed as if by some 
great sea god. 

Then the ship silently 
moved on . . . 

END 
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19 yea/ old Dave Manak 
of Pottstown, Pa., quickly 
sketched a strange 
visitor to his "under-the- 
house" cave which he 
sent to us for 
identification. 
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The above is a suggestion for a Vampi sew-on-patch emblem 
sent in by Anthony Kowalik of Harvey, III. 




Pam Presnell, of Mineral Wells, Texas, sent in the above 
sketch of Vampi (or is it a sketch of Pam?). 





The above is a well rendered 
sketch by Ed Romer who's 
sighting of this beautiful 
woman in his home town of 
Springfield, Mo., resembled 
our own Vampi. 
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Meanwhile, R. Charron of 
Quebec Canada was busy 
drawing a beautiful woman 
near the shore, when she 
suddenly changed to a bat 
and flew away. 



4^- Elevator. 



t reached the elevator just 
in time to have it close in my 
face. As I stood cursing, the 
red light bulb of the end ele- 
vator went on. I moved down 
the row of pale brown doors 
and waited for mine to open. 
When it opened, I was more 
than a little surprised to see 
filling almost half the com- 
partment a very fat dark 
brown woman, her legs 
spread far apart by the thick 
row of fat on her thighs, 
stradling the operators stool. 
Her small dark eyes followed 
me as I stepped in. She was 
the only passenger. I'd worked 
in this building for the past two 
years and had never seen this 
operator, God she was ugly. 



Oh well, nobodys perfect. The 
elevator stopped and the 
doors opened, revealing not 
the floor of my office, but the 
rough walls of a stone cav- 
ern. I turned to the woman, 
who was watching me, hoping 
for an explanation. With some 
difficulty she slid off the 
stool and wadled down the 
tunnel, with myself following 
close behind. She led me to 
a gold finely carved chariot 
with two brack stallions. The 
front of the chariot came to 
her shoulders as she stepped 
on and took the reins and 
whip in hand. I was complete- 
ly confused now, my sense of 
reality had nothing to cling 
to. When she turned and 



looked at me with a strange 
grin on her toad like face, 
the only thing I could do was 
to step aboard. Once in the 
chariot two woman took on a 
complete personality change, 
with a terrifying scream she 
viciously lashed the horses 
and we were off like a shot, 
charging thru the cavern at 
breakneck speed. The cavern 
walls grew darker and indis- 
tinct and it felt as if we were 
flying as the chariot raced 
faster and faster. As darkness 
surrounded us, the feeling of 
flight became stronger. Thru 
this darkness I could make 
out pin points of light. Stars, 
they were stars. We were trav- 
eling thru some night sky. 
The orbs ahead of us grew 
larger, soon passing by as we 
fell further into the star 
studded blackness. Suddenly, 
with surprising strength the 
fat woman turned, grabbed 



me violently and flung me 
from the chariot into the 
abyss of eternity we traveled 
thru. I felt myself falling thru 
the blackness, lonely, nothing 
blackness. The feeling of fall- 
ing slowly blended to a float- 
ing, losing all my body sensa- 
tions. I could not move, feel, 
or see any part of my body. It 
was as if I had suddenly be- 
come paralized and blind all 
at once, I panicked, I wanted 
to scream, but there was 
nothing. Far off I noticed 
points of color, red and blue. 
As they came closer I noticed 
they were shaped very much 
like red and blue snowflakes, 
very intricate in design. I 
tried so hard to communicate, 
to come close. In the terrible 
loneliness that suddenly over- 
whelmed me I realized I 
could only drift like a dead 
leaf in a gentle breeze, thru 
the blackness of eternity. 

END 



WE BELIEVE IN GIVING NEW (AND AS YET UNDISCOVERED) 
TALENT A CHANCE! CONTRIBUTIONS OF ARTWORK, STORIES, 
POEMS, ETC., ARE INVITED. HOWEVER, A STAMPED SELF AD- 
DRESSED ENVELOPE MUST ACCOMPANY ALL MATERIAL IF YOU 
WANT IT RETURNED. OTHERWISE, NO RESPONSIBILITY CAN 
BE ACCEPTED BY THE PUBLISHER FOR UNSOLICITED MATERIAL, 
MUCH AS WE'D LIKE TO. 



We'd like to print a story or a picture of yours on th 
FANFARE pages. Why not send us one? Drawings i 
black ink, stories 100 words or less! 

VAMPI S FLAMES 
145 E. 32nd St. 
New York, N.Y. 10016 
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COMICS TO GIVE YOU THE CREEPS' 
CCi-.LFrn.H"S E01l:i*S 




Collector's Edition il 




[ s 3 a 1 23 H* 



Second Great Issue =2 
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Thrilling Issue =3 



Fiend.sh line =5 



Thrilling l«MM #27 
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Shocking Issue =6 



»(SuS3to 
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Numbing Issue =9 




? 'wiP " ■ * *'4I 



Haunting Issue =11 






Wild Issue #20 



Trembling Issue =12 



Throbbing Issue =13 



Fearful Issue - 1 4 



Fantastic Issue #23 










Streaming Isiui #26 









Screaming lllu* #21 




A Slithering Selection 

Of Terror T«l*» 

Guaranteed To 

Gin* Tou Th« Crveps! 




Incredible Issue #24 




1 969 Yearbook 




Thrilling Issue #22 



mpwmmmmm 
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Supnse Usue #25 



...MA/L THIS COUPON NOW 

FOR BACK ISSUES OF CREEPY! 



Blasting Issue- £ 16 



Creepy Yearbook 



Thrilling Issue #19 



Enclosed is payment for; 

D Collector's Edition #1 ($2.50) 
D Second Great Issue #2 ($1) 
H Thrilling Issue #3 ($1) 
3 Fantastic Issue #4 ($1) 
3 Fiendish Issue #5 ($1) 
~ Shocking issue #6 ($1) 
j Screaming Issue #7 ($1) 
Jolting Issue #8 ($1) 
Numbering Issue #9 ($1} 
^ Tingling Issue #10 ($1) 
1 Haunting Issue #11 (85c) 
J Trembling Issue #12 (85c) 
1 Throbbing Issue #13 (85c) 
3 Fearful Issue #14 (75c) 
Fabulous Issue #15 (75c) 
Blasitng Issue #16 (75c) 
Shivering Issue #17 (75c) 
Incredible Issue #18 (75c) 
First Yearbook ($1) 
Thrilling Issue #19 (73c) 
Wild Issue #20 (75c) 
Q Screaming litut #21 (75c) 
O Thrilling issue #22 (78c) 



CREEPY BACK ISSUE DEPT. 
Box #5987 Grand Central Station 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



□ I enclose $ for back issues. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

an 

STATE ZIP CODE.. 

D Fantastic IHW #23 (70c) J Streaming liiu* #26 I65fl 

□ iocNdtbfe Issue #24 (7C») p» fl.titt-- ■ .,„« **? / A «,i 
Msuprise Issue #25 (70c) □Thrilling Istu. #27 .65,1 

"1969 Yearbook ($1) 



T//E C#££PyFArf CWBr WHAT'S 

/a/ /r for Ma?/ 





JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL DEMONS 
HAVE BEEN V/AITINS FOR!/ 

Ooze your orbs around the page ... It can all be yours! An 8x10 FULL 
COLOR portrait of your favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY by that master of 
the monstrous. FRANK FRAZETTA, suitable for framing ... The OFFICIAL 
CLUB PIN (Shown half sixe below), full color and sturdily constructed . . . 
And the pocket-size MEMBERSHIP CARD printed on strong high quality 
paper stock, also shown half size! Once you get this fearfully fun kit, you're 
eligible to submit drawings and stories for print in the FAN CLUB PAGE 
appearing in every issue of CREEPY! Just send the coupon below . . . NOW! 



MEMBERSHIP CARD SHOWN HALF SIZE 




CREEPY FAN CLUB Dept 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station, New York, N.Y. 10017 
Here's my for i lifetime membership In the most ghoulislily 
great fan club going, which entitles me to a big 3" club pin, mem- 
bership card with my own personal number, and full-color portrait 
of my favorite fiend, UNCLE CREEPY! 
NAME 



ADDRESS. 



CITY.. 



.STATE ZIP. 



THIS PLANT ACTUALLY EATS 
INSECTS AND BITS OF MEAT! 

$1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 




VEX US 
FLY TRAP 



A BEAUTIFUL PLANT! The VENUS FLY 

TRAP is unusually beautiful! It bears 
lovely white flowers on 12" stems. Its 
dark green leaves are tipped with love 
ly pink traps — colorful and unusual 1 
EATS FLIES AND INSECTS! Each pink 
trap contains a bit of nectar It is 
this color and sweetness which attracts 
the unsuspecting insect. Once he enters 
the trap, it snaps shut. Digestive juices 
then dissolve him When the insect has 
been completely absorbed, the trap re 
opens and prettily awaits another in- 
sect! 

FEED IT RAW BEEF! If there are no in 

sects in your house, you can feed the 
traps tiny slivers of raw beef The 
plant will thrive on such food. When 
there is no food for the traps, the 
plant will feed normally through its 
root system. 



EASY TO GROW' The VENUS FLY TRAP 
bulbs grow especially well in the home. 
They thrive in glass containers and 
will develop traps in 3 to 4 weeks. 
Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plus 
SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed in 
a plastic bag. Only $1.00. 



ADMIRED BY CHARLES DARWIN, 
FAMOUS BOTANIST AND EXPLORER 

n 1675 Prole 




No Canadian Orders— U.S. Only 




CAPTAIN COMPANY. 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central St often 

New York, New York 10017 

□ Enclosed is $1.00 plus 39c for handling & mailing 
for 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA- 
TERIAL. Rush!! 

□ Enclosed is $1.75 plus 45c handling & mailing fnr 
. 6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL 

NAME 



ADDRESS- 



CITY. 
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CAN BE HEARD 5 MILES 



REAL 

CANNONS! 



THESE CANNONS con be heard 5 MILES 
AWAY! Actual icole moduli of Army original*. 
Fire "harmless carbide. Sound like dynamite 
blast*. Safe and harmless. No matches, no 
gunpowder. Get hundreds of BIG BOOMS. Get 
a BIG BANG out of your awn NOISEMAKER 
CANNON. 



on/y $4.95 




only $9.95 

plus 75« 

Soilage A 
andUng 






only $14.95 

plus 90< 

postage 

handling 



BIG BLAST COMES OUT 

OF THIS PERFECT 
BREECH-TYPE CANNON! 

9-INCH BREECH loader. Two heavy- 
duty tractor wheels. Ammunition 
storage in rear of drag beam. 




THIS ONE IS 
FULLY AUTOMAT- 
IC, WITH BIG BLAST! 
17-INCH CAISSON type. Olive 
drab finish. Red metal spoked 
wheels. Fitted with automatic 
charger and igniter. 




THIS IS IT! HUGE 25-in. 
TRACTOR CANNON TO 
"KNOCK 'EM DEAD !" 

25-INCH 155mm type. Extra loud 
blockbuster toom. 8 heavy-duty trac- 
tor wheels. Simulated hydraulic 
lifter. Automatic charger loading. 



MAD DOCTOR HYPODERMIC NEEDLE! 



WOMEN FAINT! MEN PASS OUT! 
CAN YOU TAKE IT WHEN YOU PLUNGE 
THIS "NEEDLE" INTO YOUR VICTIM'S ARMS? 




YOO'RE THE MAD DOCTOR with this amaz- 
ing duplicate of your physician's' real life 
hypo syringe t needle. Take "blood" tests. 
Give "shots." Fool everyone. Blunt, harmless needle seems to 
enter vein but actually rides back into syringe. Tube seems to 
fill with victim's blood. Red liquid is built in to this safe, funny 
gadget. Oo everything a doctor does . . . it's all good, keen fun. 
Order today. Only 1.50 plus 39<t for postage & handling. 



HI 



ISO-PIECE 
ARMY SET • 

• 2 Complete Armies 
Of 75 Men Each! 

HERE ARE 150 lifelike, scaled down 
Soldiers, in 2 armies of 75 men each. 
Now every boy can be his own Gen- 
eral. Set 'em up for maneuvers, 
battles, retreats, etc. Use 'em for 
war games, decoration, education, 
etc. You'll enjoy every minute with 
these "men under your command." 
Only $1 .25, plus 39C far postage 
and handling. 

• Completely Attembled 
And Ready to Use! 





RINGS! 



Silver-finish, secret flicker 
rings. Set of 5, Including 
Werewolf, Frankenstein, 



Vampire, Skull, Mummy. Flickers 

Complete Set of 5 Rings- £?# 
All Different . . . only 500 



postage, handling. 




Werewolf SIREN RING 

IT'S A RIN6! It's a siren! Blow into 
It and sound like a police car. Sounds __ 
like cry of the Werewolf, too. Great /Si* 
for fans and secret clubs. Only 75c. * vl 
plus 39c for postage, handling. 



MYSTERIOUS 



SILENT DOG WHISTLE 



. Only DOGS Can Hear It 




AMAZE EVERYONE (especially Fldo} 
when you blow THE SILENT DOG 
WHISTLE. Supersonic features 
makes It silent to human ears, but ^ 
your dog will respond instantly. Jk 
Fool everyone, teach dog tricks like ™ 
magic. Has adjustable silent sound, 
lockset, etc. Made of all metal, 3" 
long. Only $1.00, plus 39c for 
postage ft handling. 



MONSTER FLY! 



OVER 8 INCHES LONG! 

STICKS TO ANYTHING! 
CUTE AND HORRIBLE! 



SCARES 
EVERYONE! 



Developed especially tor FAMOUS MONSTERS 
MAGAZINE readers. Realistic, 8" size; with 
transparent wings, blazing red eyes, flexible 
black legs, green body, black veins. Suction 
cup in nose lets MONSTER FLY stick to any- 
thing, any time, anywhere. Want to create 
a Monster Sensation. Get your MONSTER FLY 
right away. Only $1.98, plus 39c for ship- 
ping ft handling. 







WOWI 

LOOK WHAT'S 

ON THE WALLI 



ANTS- 

REAL ONES, too... 
In Their Own ANT FARM! 



„UU4 f 



i2?*<3? 



YOU WON'T BELIEVE your eyes when you see this fas- 
cinating ANT FARM! An army of WORKER ANTS dig tunnels, 
build rooms, carry loads uphill. FEEDER ANTS see that 
everyone eats well. NURSEMAID ANTS take care of the 
baby ants. Show your ANT FARM to your science teacher, 
friends, classmates. Mother, father and visitors will share 
in this amazing nature study. Shows exactly how ant hills 
get that way, and what happens. Strongly built of clear 
plastic. Convenient 6" x 9" size. Ant Farm includes farm 
decorations, stand, soil and sandbar. Only $2.98 complete. 
We pay postage. LIVE DELIVERY GUARANTEED. 
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AT LAST! OWN THIS RARE 
SET OF PRINCE VALIANT 



HARD-COVER BOOKS 
LARGE 7" x 10" SIZE 
128 EXCITING PAGES. 

Here is your once in a lifetime 
opportunity to own this fascinat- 
ing set of original, authentic ad- 
venture books. You'll thrill to the 
daring exploits of Prince Valiant, 
popular comics hero! 



ILLUSTRATED 
By The Great 
HAL FOSTER 



Follow Prince Valiant, Knight of 
King Arthur's Round Table as he 
wields the mighty Singing Sword 
for justice everywhere. Follow 
him in his travels as he seeks 
out tyrants, thieves and maraud- 
ing armies, engaging them, in 
heroic battles. 

QUALITY MADE BOOKS 
TO LAST A LIFETIME 




From Book jp5— "PRINCE VALIANT AND THE GOLDEN PRINCESS" No. 2733 




From Book si — 
"PRINCE VALIANT IN 
THE DAYS OF KING 
ARTHUR" 

The youthful prince at 
the famous round-table. 
No. 2729 $3.95 



From Book x2— 
"PRINCE VALIANT 
FIGHTS ATTILA THE HUN" 

In gallant battle against. 

barbaric plundering 

hordes. 

No. 2730 $3.95 



From Book #3— 
"PRINCE VALIANT ON 
THE INLAND SEA" 

Expedition across the 
gleaming expanse of the 
mysterious inland sea. 
No. 2731 $3.95 



From Book ; 
"PRINCE VALIANT'S 
PERILOUS VOYAGE" 

Golden treasures lure 
Jiim to harrowing ad- 
ventures in the jungles 
of darkest Africa. 
No. 2732 $3.95 



From Boo* #8 — 
"PRINCE VALIANT 
IN THE NEW WORLD" 

Crosses the sea. to the 
new world before the 
days of Columbus. 
No. 2734 $3 95 



From Book HI — ■ 
"PRINCE VALIANT ANO 
THE THREE CHALLENGES" 

The Great Prince faces 

a ruthless king, black 

magic and a horde of 

savages! 

No. 2735 $3.95 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 



U.S. ORDERS ONLY 
NO C.O.D.'S 



NOW! IN ONE BOOK!! 

THE ORIGINAL COLLECTION OF 

FLASH 

GORDON 

COMIC STRIPS! 

152 -PAGE HARD COVER 
11" X 14" PICTURE BOOK 



m 



THEY'RE ALL HERE! You'll thrill 
,is Fldbh hdttlet Ming the Merci- 
less, the huge Ice-Worm of 
Frigia. Brukka the Giant, the 
Power-Men of Mongo and more! : 










AMAZING SPACE-AGE ADVENTURES! 




Here are collected the fantastic adventures of science- 
fiction comics' greatest hero— FLASH GORDON as 
written and drawn by master artist Alex Raymond! 
Here's all the excitement of today's Space Age in 
never-to-be-forgotten episodes created over thirty 
years ago! Here are the very same characters and 
eerie-situations which formed the basis for Holly- 
wood's famous movie serials starring Buster Crabbe ! 



UNBELIEVABLE WEIRD CREATURES! 



When Flash, Dale Arden and Dr. Zarkov rocketed into 
space for the first time in 1934, ahead lay countless 
perils amid the unbelievable creatures and monsters 
of far distant worlds! Over the years these early strips 
have become true collectors' items with frantic fans 
paying as much as $150 for a book of comic reprints. 
Now, for the first time, these classic adventures have 
been preserved in a quality hard-cover book weighing 
almost four pounds! A large 11" x 14" in size, each page 
represents a complete Sunday strip— altogether 139 
strips in continuous sequence plus the famous "first" 
strip in full color! Printed on top quality, time-defying 
paper this fabulous book is designed to last and will 
give you many hours of enjoyment! Truly, it's the ... . 



BUY OF A COLLECTORS LIFETIME! 



ONLY 

$10 95 



13 



PLUS 85« POSTAGE 
AND HANDLING 



SPECIAL ADDED 

An introductory biography of Alex Raymond 
by noted artist A! Williamson, leading expo- 
nent of the Raymond style' today and a 
contributor to Warren Publications! 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 
MAIL TODAY TO: 



CAPTAIN COMPANY 



P.O BOX 5987. GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
NEW YORK. NY 10017 



U.S. ORDERS ONLY 
NO COD'S 
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WILD, NEW ADVENTURE LP RECORDS -ONLY $1.98 





CAPTAIN COMPANY DIPT. 510-168 

P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station New York, New York 10017 

Please rush me the following LONG PLAYING ALBUMS: 

Q WAR OF THE WORLDS; 

$1.98 plus 39c postage 

& handling. 

D 20,00 LEAGUES UNDER THE 
SEA; $1.9B plus 39c post- 
age & handling. 

□ THE FIRST MAN IN THE 
MOON; $1.98 plus 39c 
postage & handling. 

H OFFICIAL ADVENTURES OF NAME 

SUPERMAN; $1.98 plus 
39c postage * handling. ADDRESS 

□ THE INVISIBLE MAN; $1.98 „„„ „.„ T1 _ 
plus 39c postage * C1TT >,A " 

1 _^' | handling. 



I 

JOURNEY TO THE CENTER | DINOSAURS!; $1.98 plus I 

OF THE EARTH; $1.98 plus 39c postage A handling. ■ 

39c postage & handling, rj KING KONG; $1.98 plus I 

AROUND THE WORLD IN 80 ™ P os,aae * handllna - I 

DAYS; $1.98 plus 39c D ""NTURES OF FLASH . 

postage A handling. GORDON; $1 .98 plus 39c | 
postage A handling. 
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wHVDarna i havethese vwm tissues of" 

5EBIK I l\l M3UR PRIVATE MAGAZINE COLLHJIOW? 




1970 YEARBOOK 



'MAIL COUPON TODAY WHILE THEY LAST! 



□ #2 

□ #3 

□ #4 
D *5 
D #6 
D *7 

□ #8 
D #9 



($2.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.50) 
($1.00) 
($1.00) 
($1.00) 
(75c) 



O *10 (75c) 

□ #11 (75c) 

□ #12 (75c) 
G #13 (75c) 



D #14 (75c) 

□ #15 (75c) 
D #16 (75c) 

□ #17 (75c) 

□ #18 (75c) 

□ #19 (75c) 

□ #20 (75c) 
D #21 (75c) 
n #22 (75c) 

□ #23 (75c) 
1970 YEARBOOK 

($1.00) 



D #24 

□ #25 
Q #26 

□ #27 

□ #28 

□ #29 

□ #30 

□ #31 

□ #32 

□ #33 



(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 
(75c) 



EERIE BACK ISSUE OEPT. 

Box #5987 Grand Central Station 

New York, N.Y. 10017 

□ I enclose $ for back issues. 



All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE ZIP CODE 
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MEW LOVE WAR AND ARE TOE. VICTIMS OF THEIR OWN LOVE. SOME- 
' TIMES THIS LOVE TAKES STRANGE SHAPES . AND TOIST AS 
OFTEN, THESE VICTIMS MEET STRANGE ENDS . LET ME GIVE 
VOU A VIPEROUS TALE OF ONE MAN'S LOVE AMD OF HIS 
MONSTROUS END. IT HAPPENED MANY A YEAR AGO DURING 
A FORGOTTEN WAR IN A FAR AVUAY LAND CALLED KOREA. 
WHERE SCALY MOUNTAINS WITH SERPENTINE ROADS 
SEEMED TO HOVER OVER EVERY LOVE . EVERY DEATH . 




ART AND STORY BY SANHO KIIM 




IT MIGHT HM/E 
BEEN MINUTES* 
IT MIGHT HAVE 
BEEN DAyS. 
PFC GEORGE SAINT 

LAV IN A. 
GRIZZLED MORTAR 
CRATER, HIS 
KHAKI UNIFORM 
DUST- COVERED 
AND TORN . 
A. MILKy 
HANDKERCHIEF 
CARESSED 
HIS FACE. 
GEORGE SAINT 
FORCED 
HIS GREy. 

CLOUDy Eyes 

OPEN AND 
BLINKED 



WH-WHO 

wtE you? 

WHERE ...OOOH, 
My HEAD T 



U/HAT TH...? OUT HERE., IN THE 
MIDDLE OF A BATTLEFIELD , A 
BEAUTIFUL ANGEL COMES DOWN TO 
SAVE ME ? 




THROUGH A GROVE OF 
OPHIDIAW PINES 
AMD UP A VAGUS AND 
SNAKY PATH, 
GEORGE SAINT, 
HIS MIND STILL MOON- 
LIGHT FUZZY IN THE 
CHALky SCENT OF THE 
GIRL IN WHITE, 
STUMBLED UP A 
SILVERED HILL, AND 
SUDDENLY HE SAW.... 



My LITTLE HUT. IT NOTHING BE 
I BE SO SHY TO TAKE yOU 

HERE . 






A KISS . A DREAM.... A DREAM, 
A KISS... PFC GEORGE SAINT 
FOUGHT OFF HIS MORNING HEAD- 
ACHE FANGS AND FOUND HIMSELF 
IN THE MEDICS TENT. 





A PATROL FOUND YOU 
UP IN THE HILLS IN A. CRAW- 
LY, BROKENDOWN HUT 
IT LOOKED AS IF HALF THE X 

LIFE HAD BEEN SUCKED 
OUT OF >OU 



YOU WERE PALE AS ASH. 
YOUR UPS WERE BADLY 
PARCHED. OTHER THAN 
THAT, THE WORST THAT 
HAPPENED TO YOU WAS 
BATTLE fWIGUE OR 
SHELL-SHOCK . 



Yi 



T3J1 
SHELL- T 

SOMETHING 

HAPPENED 

UP IN 
THOSE 

HILLS T 





I CAN'T REMEMBER 
EXACTLY WHAT, BUT 
SOMETHING STRANGE. 
HAPPENED. THIS CONTRY 
ISN'T WHAT IT 
APPEARS TO BE. . 
I 'WE GOTTA GO BACK 
INTO THESE HILLS AND 
FIND OUT WHAT IT IS 




THERE ARE SMELLS AND 
COLORS IN THE BACK OF 
MY MEMORY THAT KEEP 
BOTHERING ME . I'VE GOTTA 
SEEK 'EM OUT. AND 
I KNOW IT WASN'T ANY 




THIS IS ALL 
DECRY AND 
AND.... 



<■" wh-what : you three.'! 
i know you : i - 1 remember wow t 

I KILLED YOU T I KNOW I DID ! 

B-BUT YOU'RE STILL ALIVE! AMD 
THE GIRL T WHERE IS SHE. ? 

"^ 




"'"'ittllB V i ' ' ' ' ' ' — ' '■' '• — ' " ■ r". ' ' ' ' . 



OH YES, WEAREDEAT, 
VERY DEAD. AND YOU DID KILL LIS 
MR . SAINT , BECAUSE OF THAT GIRL 

THAT BEAUTIFUL GIRL . 
THINK BACK ON THAT NIGHT 
DON 'T YOU REMEMBER ANYTHING 
UNUSUAL ABOUT IT, ABOUT HER 
MAYBE. HOW SHE KISSED YOU ? 
HEH ! HEH T HEH ! 





SHE WAS NO 
BEAUTIFUL WOMAN, 
MR. SAINT.. SHE WASN'T 

EVEN HUMAN. 
SHE WAS A BEAST . 

IN KOREAN, 
SHE IS CALLED — 
BEIM —THE SNAKE . 
ANb NO ORDINARY 
MORTAL SNAKE, BUT— 
BECKSAH — THE 
GREAT WHITE SNAKE 
OF OUR KOREA . 



BECKSAH ISA 

MOST WONDROUS 
CREATURE BECAUSE AT 
THE VERY MOMENT 

SHE BECOMES 
ONE THOUSAND -YEARS 

OLD, SHE META- 

MORPHIZES INTO 

YONG — THE DRAGON. 
BUT UNTIL THAT MAGIC 
MOMENT, BECKSAH 
POSSESSES MANY 
GREAT POWERS, 
AMONG THEM BEING 
THAT HER SPIRIT 
CAN TAKE ANY FORM , 

ANY SHAPE , AND 

entice my FOOL 

SUCH AS YOU , 



AND, MOST IMPORTANT, 
MOST IMPORTANT TO US, SHE 
CAN, DURING HER 999TH 
SOLAR ORBIT, CURE MEM OF 
A DREADED DISEASE . LOOK 
AT US, MR. SAINT. SEE 
THIS ROTTIN& SKIN. SEE 
THESE BONES STICKING OUT 
THROUGH THE DECAYING 
FLESH . THIS IS-NAHByUN&- 
- LEPROSY. AND BECKSAH 
PREPARED COULD HAVE 
HEALED US OF THIS TER- 
IBLE AMPLICATION. 




'U 



■si- 3 
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WE HAD CAPTURED HER . SHE WAS 
999 YEARS AND 364 DAYS OLD . WE 
WERE PREPARING TO GRIND HER INTO 
THE MEDICINE THAT WOULD CURE 
LIS ALL. . BUT SHE WAS STRONG 
AND YOU WERE WEAK. MR. SAINT. 
yOU KILLED US AT HER BEHEST 
AND SET HER FREE, SET BECKSAH 
FREE , TO BECOME THE 
INVULNERABLE. YON&C|| ) 






W 



Wif- 



~**°>i»A 



NOW yOU MUST PAV TOR youR SINS. 
yOU MUST PAY, MR.SNNT, FOR YOUR 
PLEASURES AND yOUf? FOOLISHNESS 
AMD YOUR IGNORANCE AND yOUR 
SHORT-SIGHTEDNESS , AND FOR. OUR 



s ** 



DEATHS . 



v'l 



SAINT, GEORGE , SER . No. 0553&&727 CREATED 
THE DRAGON AND DIED FOR IT. HIS MAGGOT-RIDDEN 
AND MUTILATED BODY WAS FOUND By A PATROL THE. 
NEXT DAY. SURROUNDING IT WERE THREE FOUL 
BODIES SO DECOMPOSED, THEY WERE 
UNRECOGNIZABLE . 



_%»"•• 
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it GREAT ORIENTAL SCHOLAR ONCE WROTE MANY 
■* CENTURIES AGO, EVEN BEFORE MY TIME: " BIRDS FLY, 
FISH SWIM , ANIMALS RUN . THE RUNNING ANIMAL CAN 
BE CAUGHT IN A TRAP, THE SWIMMER IN A NET, AND 
THE FLYER BY AN ARROW . BUT THERE IS THE DRAGON *, 
I DON'T KNOW HOW IT RIDES ON THE WIND OR 
HOW IT REACHES THE HEAVENS . I KNOW ONLY 
THAT IT IS DIVINE AND LIKE AN ANGEL ." 
MR . GEORGE SAINT MAY NOT AGREE WITH 
THAT , BUT HE HAS NOTHING TO SAY 
ABOUT THE MATTER NOW . 



^5 
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The LIFE BLOOD of any COLLECTION! 




YOU MIGHT HAVE CREEPYS AND EERIES PILED TO 
THE CEILING! YOU MIGHT EVEN HAVE THE ISSUE 
NUMBER ONE OF THE GYPSY GAZETTE! BUT YOUR 
COLLECTION ISN'T COMPLETE AT ALL WITHOUT 
EVERY ISSUE OF VAMPIRELLA! 
GET WITH IT! GET THE EARLY ISSUES NOW, WHILE 
IT'S STILL EASY! JUST MAIL THIS COUPON .... 




MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!! 



All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



_ VAMPIRELLA #1 

(SI .50) 
□ VAMPIRELLA #2 

($1.00) 
Q VAMPIRELLA #3 

(75c) 
D VAMPIRELLA #4 

(75c) 
D VAMPIRELLA #5 

(75c) 
n VAMPIRELLA #6 
U (750 

n VAMPIRELLA #7 
U (75C) 
D VAMPIRELLA #8 

PSc) CITY... 

O VAMPIRELLA #9 

{'50 STATE. 
ID VAMPIRELLA #10 (75c) ^ ^ J 



Warren Publishing Co. 
P.O. Box 5987, 
Grand Central Station 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



I enclose S for the issues Indicated. 

Rush tbis order for me right away! 



NAME 

ADDRESS... 



FABULOUS 1971 YEARB00K COLLECTORS editions; 




CREEPY 1971 ANNUAL — 8 Terrorific tales 
from turbulent back issues. NEAL ADAMS! 
REED CRANDALL! STEVE DITKO! TOM SUT- 
TON! JOHNNY CRAIG! And many other 
great artists and writers for only 60c! 



EERIE 1971 ANNUAL — Sci-Fi. Horror! Read 
classics created by DAN ADKINS! EUGENE 
COLAN! GRAY MORROW! ANGELO TORRES! 
BUDDY SAUNDERS AND ARCHIE GOOD- 
WIN! And More! 68 beautiful pages for 
only 60c! 



FM 1971 FEARBOOK — From the gorgeous 
new cover by Basil Gogos to pix of Basil 
Rathbone, Bela and Boris on page 74, you'll 
find nothing but the very best sampling of 
our 13 long, lingering, leering years of thrills 
and chills! 



CITY STATE 



SEND ME 

□ CREEPY 1971 ANNUAL 
60c plus 15c postage 
and handling (total 75c). 
EERIE 1971 ANNUAL 
60c plus 15c postage 
and handling (total 75c). 
FM 1971 FEARBOOK 
60c plus 15c postage 
and handling (total 75c). 



□ 
□ 



MAIL TO: WARREN 
PUBLISHING CO. 

P.O. BOX 5987 

GRAND CENTRAL STATION 

NEW YORK, 

NEW YORK 10017 
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lite, complete Lit mcluAel: 



lorSALE 

FROM 1934-1969- 50,000 COMIC BOOKS 

PLAYBOY 

Complete Duns el DC,MARVEL,60LD KEY 

MANY OTHER PUBLISHERS! 

SEND 25c for complete list 

HOWARD F.ROGOFSKV 

P. O Box11Q2 ■ Linden Hill Station, Flushing. N. Y. T1354 



* BIG LITTLE BOOKS.1934-1947 


• SUNDAY Newspaper Comic Pages 
Flash Gordon, Tarzan, Buck Rogers, 
etc.1933-1963 


• HORRORS SCIENCE FICTION MAGS 


• PULPS -Doc Savage, Shadow, 
etc.1934-1948 


• MOVIE SERIAL BOOKS 
Buck Rogers, DickTracy, etc. 


• HARD COVER BOOKS 


I • BACK ISSUES of Famous Monsters, 
\ Screen Thrills, Wildest Westerns, 
/ Spacemen, EC's, etc. 


• MAD MAGAZINE #1-127 


• 8X10 SERIAL ALBUMS 
Flash Gordon, Spy Smasher, Dracula, etc. 


• 8X10 PHOTOS • Star Trek, Superman, 
The TV Avengers, Batman, etc. 


• ORIGINAL ART WORK 
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Continuity Publishing 
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